CHAPTER  XXXV.

EXCURSION  INTO THE DESERT.

THE day for starting on our long-anticipated excursion
of several days to the south-west was finally fixed upon,
and we were not sorry for a change from our dirty hotel

even at the risk of finding much worse.    Captain F------, of the

Chasseurs d'Afrique, organized the party, which included our
artistic band of five. He furnished the horses, mules to carry
provisions, and four soldiers to look after them as well as to do
our cooking and wait on us generally, besides a sheik who ac-
companied us as guide and interpreter. Before the break of
day the orderlies had gone before us, and we left at five
o'clock, burdened only with our sketching material, which we
kept with us, so as to have it always at hand.

The path we followed lay on an elevated slope, evidently
formed by the washing away of the crumbling hills, on the
north during long ages.- We skirted the hills for two hours.
Until the sun had risen the morning air was chilly, but now
our overcoats were rolled and strapped to the saddle, and we
disposed of all the clothing we could get rid of conveniently,
for the heat was intense. The sensation, however, was some-
what that of roasting one's self before the fire, for the air was
so pure'and dry that we did not feel enervated. All along the
high plateau over which we travelled there was vegetation of the
alfa grass, brier, aloes, cactus, and dwarf-palm order, affording